ignorant. I used to make notes of all the ballets I went to,' she started
rummaging in her satchel for some papers, *I took these along with me
today to read in the dinner hour. They are all disjointed notes, but they
might show you that I am not quite a fool/ and she read at random,
'Best decor should always aim at providing a single sharp symbol
explaining the entire theme of a ballet... And here is something quite
personal: "I cried over Petrushka ... I think I shall be a female
Petrushka," * she smiled, 'but this must bore you ... It has not got
much relation to our present life.'

'No,' he agreed gravely, 'but it is a bit of you, Euphrosynia Pav-
lovna. I cannot understand much of it. Your passion for the ballet
reminds me of a toy I saw in one of the old palaces. I think Potemkin
gave it to Catherine the Great. It was made by some famous English
jeweller, a life-size golden peacock, perched on an oak bough. It was a
clock, really, and every time the hour chimed, the peacock spread his
wings and cried... They said it was so valuable that Catherine would
never have it wound up, and the peacock's wings always stayed
folded.'

'Igor Vladimirovich, that is unkind of you.'

'"Well, you shall have your Carlyle, and Soloviev's History of Russia,
and a few other books.'

She checked him.

'You will never turn me into a bookworm. I have my French to
prepare every other night, and there is mending and washing and
cooking and queues . . . Yesterday morning the tram for Kamen-
nostrovsky was half an hour late, and it threw my whole day into
confusion... Also one must think of people... Goodness me,' Frossia
paused suddenly as though she had never before realized the varied
content of her days, *I believe I often forget to think about hunger.,.'

'It is always an empty day which looks like a cup full to the brim...
You could crowd anything into a full day, Euphrosynia Pavlovna. But
you are a teacher now... You have proved that you can teach, and no
teacher can ever stop learning things. Otherwise you will be drained
out.'

This once Frossia showed no resentment at the didactic tone, and
said simply:

'All right. But if you bring a whole library to Maly Prospect, you
will have to bring candles as well.'
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